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Note from the Editor 


After a considerable time we have at last managed to revive the Square Chronicle 
with this latest publication. The efforts involved by a few interested people have 
been quite considerable and I would like to remind members that this is your magazine 
and should you wish to see its continuation it is up to you to help by submitting articles 
or snippets of news whether or not they are in any way connected with pharmacy. 
We hope as many of you as possible will endeavour to attend the Annual Dinner Dance 
and Champagne Garden Party both of which provide the chance for the reunions of 
Members of the Association and we hope many will participate in the tennis 
tournament and cricket. Also we have a dance in the evening at the Garden Party. 
I would like to thank the dedicated members for all their assistance. 
The future of your magazine depends on you and don’t as often is the case leave it 
all to the few. The choice is yours. 
EDITOR 


President’s Report 


One of the first things I am able to do in what is now my second term of office is to 
help the new Editor of the Square Chronicle, with a presidential platitude. It is sad 
that there has not been an Edition of the Square Chronicle for several years now, and 
I am sure one cannot underestimate the value of such a publication to all cur members 
spread over the globe. I hope lively discourse may be encouraged by the Square 
Chronicle and sentimental fires may be rekindled in many hearts. 

In regarding changing attitudes towards an association such as ours I think it is 
beneficial to regard the changing role of the Square Association over the years. 

The students before they obtained an autonomous union were the main body 
within the Association, then known as the Past Students’ Association. The Association 
has seen the move of the School of Pharmacy from one B..... Square to another. 
In the past there was an Old Boys’ day followed by an Old Boys’ Dinner and separate 
Old Girls’ Dinner. This Old Girls’ Dinner was described in the Chronicle in 1925 as 
the Annual Old Girls’ Orgy and Revel (those were the days). However, in these 
enlightened times these functions have been amalgamated and are now held in con- 
junction with the Students’ Union as the Annual Dinner/Dance. 

The problems of the Association, however, have been with us for many years. 
For example, in 1913 the Secretary pleaded with Old Square students to generally 
and individually display greater activity in the affairs of the Association. In 1915 there 
was an appeal from the President to his membership ‘“‘to hang together in these 
troublesome days’’. In 1922 there was a special prize for the first Old Boy to pay his 
sub. In 1923 the Society appealed for younger men to come forward and help keep in 
touch with the school. The boom years of the Association coincided with the Corona- 
tion and the granting of the Royal Charter. Even in War times there was a great spirit 
amongst Old Square students. 

Now Old Squareites must rally to the cause, by writing to the Square Chronicle 
and attending as many of the functions as they are able — Dinner/Dance, Garden 
Party, A.G.M. — are a must. 

For those not able to attend the two latest A.G.M.’s I am bound to report on the 
tragic death of F. W. Adams in 1972 which lost the Square Association a man of — 
integrity who was also one of the trustees of our savings account. Dr. F. Hartley was 
invited to take on this position as trustee, and our thanks go to him for accepting this 
position. 
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‘The A.G.M. 1973 saw the retirement of surely the Square Association’s longest 
standing Committee Member. After 25 years as Treasurer Dr. Alan Briggs retired to 
let in young blood in the form of Dr. Louis Sharp into this position. The meeting 
warmly saluted this 25 years of unstinted service and a vote of thanks was proposed 
to him. 

I am honoured to be entering my second term of office and hope that with the 
renewed publication of the Square Chronicle we will see a resurgence in the Square 
Association. Myself and the Committee will strive as hard as we can to restore this 
ideal but it is you members who must reawaken all those Old Square memories. I 
must also express my thanks to the Committee members, who by their efficiency make 
my task so pleasant. So over to you. ALAN W. HUNTER 


Treasurer’s Report 


The financial position of the Association remains sound. The excess of income over 
expenditure was £51.33. However, no ‘“‘Square Chronicle’? was published during the 
year. The main expenses were a contribution of £28.21 towards the cost of the excel- 
lent Champagne Garden Party, and £51.27 stationery and postage. Three pounds 
was spent on moving the piano for the sing-song preceding the A.G.M. 

The present year may be more difficult financially, as this issue of the “Square 
Chronicle’”’ will involve us in some expense and postage, and stationery will no doubt 
be more costly. However, with increased student numbers, there will probably be a 
substantial rise in the Membership, with a corresponding increase in income, in the 
near future. L. K. SHARP 


A Message from the Secretary 


My predecessor, based at the School of Pharmacy, was also President of the Students, 
Union. I cannot claim to be quite so in touch with both organisations. On taking 
office, I worked at 17 Bloomsbury Square, but that link is now lost as the Department 
of Health and Social Security is my employer. 

However, all your Committee members need to know the “‘grass roots’’ thinking of 
the Square Society. So those of you who cannot attend meetings please let us have 
your grumbles, grouses, news, etc. H. E. BAILEY 


Minutes of A.G.M., 1973 


Present: A. W. Hunter (in the Chair) 
25 members. 


Apologies for Absence: Dr. F. Hartley, Professor A. M. Cook, G. S. Cox, S. B. 
Dodman, Miss Fleming, H. Glyn-Jones, J. W. Hadgraft, 
T. Marns, H. W. R. Matthews, J. H. Oakley, Mrs. G. Phillips, 
Mrs. E. M. Temple, Dr. and Mrs. D. Train, L. J. Walker, 
Mr. and Mrs. M. J. Williams, Professor Zaimis. 


1. MINUTES OF THE LAST ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 
The minutes of the meeting held on Thursday November 2nd, 1972 were received 
and approved. 


2. SECRETARY’S REPORT 
It was reported that there were 405 life members plus 55 with addresses un- 
known and 202 plus 4 Annual members. 
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The Committee had met three times in the year and on each occasion the 
viability of the Society had been discussed. Following one committee meeting in 
Peter’s Bar other members of the Association had been invited to meet the Com- 
mittee for a ‘‘Pub evening’’. Probably, due to bad weather, the response was very 
poor, and the idea was not pursued. At the June Committee meeting the member- 
ship of the Committee for the following year had been discussed and consequently 
the July circular was sent out in accordance with the Constitution. It has to be 
reported that there were no replies. The Constitution requires that nominations 
should be received by September 1st and a postal ballot should follow. Recently, 
there have been no nominations and the Committee felt that the time is coming to 
propose an alteration to the Constitution. 

Mr. Samways pointed out that a postal ballot is not practical today. It was 
recommended that the nomination form be altered. It has been realised that the 
address list was necessary but the main problem had been to cost of production. 
The list would be circulated with an appropriate letter to all members. 

The Social Secretary (Mr. B. Whittle) reported that the Ball at the Cafe Royal 
and the Garden Party with the Champagne Buffet were well attended. He pro- 
posed a vote of thanks to the Students’ Union which was seconded by Dr. Sharp. 

Mr. P. Forrester (President of the Students’ Union) reported that a Christmas 
Ball had been arranged at Brunswick Square for December 8th, 1973 at £1.25 
per person for buffet and wine, and that two venues had been provisionally booked 
for the Ball at either the West Centre Hotel (March) or Hatfield House (May). It 
had not been possible to book a Saturday date less than 1 year in advance. Opinion 
was sought on the proposed venues, Dr. Sharp was in favour of an out of town 
venue, but the cost of a ticket appeared to be the overriding factor of importance. 


TREASURER’S REPORT 

The balance sheet for 1972/73 was circulated. The Treasurer reported that the 
secretarial expenses were similar to those for 71/72 and that the postage repre- 
sented three circulars. If the Chronicle had been produced there would not have 
been excess income over expenditure. 


SQUARE CHRONICLE 

The Editor, Mr. R. Whatley, reported the problems concerned with the Square 
Chronicle, and he suggested that the Chronicle was the only way to save the Society, 
but the work was too much for one person. It was agreed to form a Committee 
to prepare the next edition of the Chronicle. 


ELECTION OF OFFICERS 
In the absence of nominations the Committee recommended the following persons 
to serve for the session 1973/74:— 


President — Mr. A. W. Hunter 
‘Treasurer — Dr. L. K. Sharp 
Secretary — Mrs. H. E. Bailey 
Social Secretary — Mr. K. G. Mooney 
Committee members — Dr. A. Briggs 


Miss J. Matheson 
Mr. I. Morland 

Mr. C. W. 'T. Ridout 
Editor Square Chronicle — Mr. K. Tombs 
Square Chronicle Committee — Mr. R. Whatley 
Mrs. H. E. Bailey 
Mr. P. Forrester 


This was agreed by the meeting. 
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6. ELECTION OF AUDITORS 
Dr. R. Fleming and Dr. K. Wibberley proposed by Mr. Forrester and seconded 
by Mr. Ridout were re-elected by the meeting. 


7. VOTE OF THANKS TO RETIRING OFFICERS 

Mr. Hunter thanked Mr. B. Whittle for all he had done to enable such successful 
social events to take place, and Mr. R. Whatley for all the work he had done on the 
“Chronicle”. However, Dr. Briggs’ retirement as Treasurer merited a special 
mention since he had served as Treasurer for 25 years. It was approved by the 
meeting that a token presentation be made to Dr. Briggs 1n appreciation of his 
services. 

A vote of thanks was proposed also to Mrs. Bailey for her work as Secretary 
during the past year, and also for her organisation of the Cheese and Wine evening. 

There being no other business the meeting closed at 8.05 p.m. 

A Cheese and Wine Party followed. 


‘The Square’ — Thirty years ago 


In October 1944, about twenty five ‘‘freshers’”’ commenced the one hundred and third 
session of the College of the Pharmaceutical Society, in company with about ten 
second year students. Most followed a one year course for the Chemist and Druggist 
qualifying exam (M.P.S.), while a few stayed on a further year to qualify as Pharma- 
ceutical Chemists (Ph.C.), or to sit for the B.Pharm. degree. The syllabus of the degree 
was identical, word for word, with that of the Ph.C., from which it had obviously been 
copied! Only those who had passed the University “‘Inter’’ (roughly equal to present 
‘““A”’ Level), in Botany, Chemistry, Physics, and Zoology, were eligible for the degree, 
but all the rest had qualified in the first three subjects, either by Higher School 
Certificate, or by the Pharmaceutical Society’s own ‘‘Preliminary Scientific’ exam. 

These three dozen or so students were taught by an academic staff of about ten — 
four heads of department, assisted by about half a dozen ‘‘Demonstrators’’. There were 
virtually no middle grades. The School was financed almost entirely by the Pharma- 
ceutical Society, and money was scarce! Pharmaceutical Chemistry sported three 
“‘Demis’’, including the most junior (L.K.S.). Pharmaceutics boasted three also, but 
Pharmacognosy and Pharmacology shared one between them! Miss Barbara Roper, 
Ph.C. 

The Demonstrators started at £297-10-0 p.a. (well, I did!), but later a scale of 
£300 — 25 x 4 — £400 p.a. was introduced. At the end of four years, the ‘““Demi”’ 
was expected to have obtained the higher qualification for which he had been working 
part-time, and would leave, to be replaced by a new junior. Few of them would be 
qualified to study for a Ph.D. straight away, and would first study evenings for a B.Sc. 
specialising in either Chemistry or Physiology, and hope to go on for a Ph.D. later. 

The administrative staff was even smaller, and consisted of the Dean (Professor 
Harry Berry), and his secretary, (Miss Margaret Fleming) but they did receive typing 
assistance from the Society’s staff, who shared the same beautiful, if inconvenient, 
building at 17 Bloomsbury Square. Incidentally, the Dean was also full-time Professor 
of Pharmaceutics, and received, in addition to his professional salary, asmall honorar1um 
for his administrative office! 

Technical staff was virtually non-existent. In chemistry we had one ‘Lab boy” 
called Tom, whom we thought was lazy! Looking back, I now realise how hard poor 
‘Tom must have worked, especially at exam times. 

The school suffered much from in-breeding. Practically all the staff had been “‘Square 
Trained’’, and although a recognised School of the University, it had little to do with 
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that august body. For example, on the first day of the session, a grand ‘“‘Inaugural”’ 
took place. The audience consisted almost entirely of students, parents, and staff, and 
prizes were presented by the President of the Pharmaceutical Society. There were no 
other guests, to the best of my recollection — but the prizes! Gold, Silver, and Bronze 
medals in all four subjects, both for theory and practical exams — 24 in all. In 1946 
(I believe), Mr. James Pascoe, sitting at the top of the stepped lecture theatre in heavy 
boots, clumped all the way down, and (after receiving a medal) clumped all the way 
up again — to be called back for another medal five minutes later! As he received 
about six medals, the house was in an uproar at the termination of the noisy clumping 
up and down the wooden steps!! The academic (!) proceedings were followed by a tea 
in the men’s common room (yes, we had a women’s one too!) provided and served by 
the charming girls, and the day finished with a dance and a show — the latter usually 
a skit on the afternoons proceedings! 

In those days there was no refectory. One either bought sandwiches or patronised 
a local restaurant, such as the ‘“‘Montrose’’, ‘“‘Express’’, or “‘Guy Pierce’’, — or, of 
course, a Pub, such as the “Museum Tavern” opposite the British Museum. The 
students had a rota for the making of morning and afternoon tea in the Ladies’ Common 
Room, and the more favoured members of staff were invited to join the tea club for 
6d per week! 

Social functions were held in the examination hall behind No. 17, but soon after 
my arrival this was converted into an “‘aseptic laboratory’’, and we then held dances, 
etc., in the “U.L.U.” hut, just south of Senate House. This was a huge pre-fabricated 
building with a primitive stage (but no dressing rooms!) and the big event of the year 
was the Christmas Pantomime and Dance. While student numbers were small, the 
Pantomime was a joint staff/student affair, and consisted of a series of “turns’’. There 
would be sketches, and solos, and duets, when Professor Linnell would accompany on 
the piano, a student violinist, or a charming songster. I cannot remember whether we 
had a Bar. I suspect that we took the beer in with us. Quite often, we had a ‘“Theatre 
Party”, when staff accompanied students to a show, and Professor Linnell would buy 
ice creams all round in the interval! 

As nearly all students had served a 2 - 4 year “‘apprenticeship’’, (a single word 
meaning period of practical training) before coming to the “‘Square’’, they were older 
than modern students, and the staff were younger (due to the system of staff turnover 
described above), hence they mixed quite well. In addition, when you joined the staff, 
you were told by the Dean that part of your duties was to support social functions, and 
he and his wife set a splendid example. 

In case you think that I am wearing rose-t:nted spectacles, I must admit that there 
were disadvantages in those days. The Laboratories were crowded and inconvenient, 
and were really converted dining rooms. Only the chemistry laboratory was “‘purpose- 
built’. It was situated in an attic erected in 1868, and consisted of two intercom- 
municating rooms for first year and second year respectively, each reached by a spiral 
staircase from the second floor. The floor was of wood, soaked with the organic 
solvents of generations. I dare not think of the fire hazard! — and when it rained the 
roof dripped badly, and certain students had to move their books quickly. The only 
staff common room was a tiny narrow room with a bench running the whole length — 
it had formerly been an optics laboratory, when the school had taught Physics. The 
junior staff often used the ladies’ common room. It had a three piece suite, tea-making 
equipment, and, of course, the girls. It also had rats, which lived in the upholstery! 

In the last thirty years we have progressed. We now have about 300 students, about 
50 academic staff, masses of technical and administrative help. We have highly com- 
plicated, and expensive, equipment, which is described by numbers instead of names, 
e.g. SP 37, and instead of being trained by Pharmacists, the students are educated by 
Specialists, and the research produced in all subjects is quite impressive for a relatively 
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This could have been 


Gladys Pearson’s last picture 


Fifty-five years ago Gladys Pearson was diagnosed 
as a diabetic, Gladys was condemned to a life of 
almost impossibly rigid diet, with many spells of 
hospitalisation. The outlook for Miss Pearson 
was bleak. 

But in 1921 Banting and Best made a discovery of 
tremendous importance: they 
demonstrated the vital role of 
insulin. 

Soon after this discovery 
Burroughs Wellcome commenced 
manufacture of the essential hor- 
mone in the UK. Consequently, 
Gladys and other diabetics were 
soon able to. benefit from this 
breakthrough. Except for brief 
non-insulin periods of treatment 
in the early days, Miss Pearson 
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small school of the University. All students work for honours degrees, and many for 
higher degrees. We have a good J.C.R. and S.C.R., a student health service, and a 
jolly good refectory. (Well, it must be good, because many students from other schools 
patronise it). We are also much more integrated with the rest of the University, and 
U.L.U. no longer occupies a hut! 

We have, of course, lost our insularity, and to a certain extent, our self-confidence. 
Our graduates no longer boast in advertisements of being ‘““SSquare Trained’’, in fact 
they no longer advertise for jobs! We no longer boast of being the oldest and best 
School of Pharmacy in the Commonwealth. 

However, I believe that we are. LOUIS K. SHARP 


An Australian Letter 


GENTLEMAN IN REPLY TO AN INCOME TAX FINAL DEMAND 
Dear Sir, 


Your super heated letter arrived this morning in an open envelope with a penny 
stamp on it, and it would have given myself and the boy much pleasure had it not 
reminded us a melancholy reflection of what has gone before. 

You say you thought the account could have been settled long ago and could not 
understand why it hadn’t — Well here’s the reason. 

In 1954 I bought a Saw Mill on credit. In 1955 I bought a team of horses, a timbered 
wagon, two ponies, a double barrelled shot-gun and two razor backed pigs, all on 
credit. In 1956 the bloody mill was burnt to the ground leaving not a darned thing. 
One of the ponies died and I loaned the other to a stupid idiot who starved the poor 
thing to death. Then I joined the church. 

In 1957 my father died and my brother was hanged for raping a pensioner. A tramp 
seduced my daughter and I had to pay him £50 to stop him becoming one of my re- 
lations. 

In 1958 my boy got mumps which spread downwards and the poor lad had to be 
castrated to save his life. Later I went out fishing and the rotten boat overturned 
drowning two of my lads, neither being the one who was castrated. 

In 1959 my wife ran away with a sheep rearer and left me with twins as a souvenir. 
Then I had to have a housekeeper, so I married her to keep expenses down but I had 
a hell of a job to make her pregnant. I went to the doctor and he advised me to create 
some excitement at the crucial moment. That night I took my shot-gun to bed with me, 
and at the time I thought was right, I leaned out of bed and fired the gun through the 
window. The wife messed the bed, I ruptured myself and the next morning I found I 
had shot my best cow. 

In 1960 someone castrated my prize bull, I was browned off and took to drink. I 
didn’t stop until all I had left was a pocket watch and a weak bladder. Winding the 
watch and running for a pee kept me busy for a time. After a year I took heart again 
and bought on credit a manure spreader, a reaper, a binder and a car. Then the floods 
came and washed the bloody lot away. My wife got VD from a travelling salesman and 
my boy died through wiping his face on a rabbit skin that was infected. To cap it all 
someone mated my cow with a broken down old bull. 

It surprises me very much when you say you’ll cause trouble if I don’t pay up. If 
you can think of anything I’ve missed I should like to know about it. Trying to get 
money out of me is like trying to poke butter up a porcupine with a red hot needle. 

I am praying for a shower of skunks to pass your way and I hope the centre of it is 
over you bunch of idiots in your office who sent me this final demand. 

Yours for more credit, 
Richard Arkwright. 
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What ? 


There are certain card games in which it is necessary to select one of the suits as 
trumps, which gives that suit higher value than the others. To assist in this selection, 
‘““What?”’ has carried out a survey of the suits available, using a typical pack of cards 
purchased by an anonymous customer from a chain-store in Deal. 

The cards were separated into the four suits found, which were hearts, diamonds. 
spades and clubs. Jokers were not included in the survey. There was little to choose 
between the cards numbered from 2 to 10, although spades and clubs, being in black, 
were rather more prominent than the red hearts and diamonds. So far as aces were 
conccrned, the ace of spades was much larger than the others, and came out best in the 
visual test, which consisted in trying to look over the shoulder of a player seated to the 
right or left. 

The main differences lay in the court cards. Only the jacks of clubs and diamonds 
had two eyes, whereas only those of hearts and spades had a moustache. The jack of 
hearts appeared to be the best armed, with a battleaxe, the others having only maces or 
staves. 

The queens were next examined, and the queen of spades, with a flower and a mace, 
proved superior to the others, who had only flowers. There was nothing to support the 
queen of hearts’ reputation for cookery. All of the queens had two eyes, and none had 
a moustache. 

The kings showed a number of important differences. Although the king of hearts, 
unlike the others, had no moustache, he wore ermine, which none of the others 
appeared able to afford. The king of diamonds had only one eye, and was armed with 
a battleaxe, whereas the others had swords. The kings of both clubs and spades had 
two eyes and a moustache (each). 

Finally, the backs of the cards were examined. All of the suits had identical backs, 
but on a prolonged usage test, the five of clubs developed a crack across one corner. 
In view of this, a further sample was tested, and this passed the test satisfactorily. 

As a result of its observations, “‘What?’’ chooses spades as Best Trumps; Diamonds 
are not recommended, owing to a weakness in the king, which could probably be easily 
rectified by the manufacturers. 


Reminiscences of the Past 


Thank you for your invitation to contribute — to look back and wonder. I fear it 
would indeed be forgetfully to wonder ‘‘what we were like in our work and our play...” 

Some of the latter was quite disgraceful. I recall being among those manning the 
common room at the top of No. 17 facing onto the square. Armed with bags of soot 
and of flour we engaged a contingent from one of the privately run schools of pharmacy 
in south London who were cruising round the square and letting loose a fusillade of 
eggs and Covent Garden refuse every time they passed No. 17. I remember personally 
scoring a direct hit with a bucketful of water — not bad for a moving target. For years 
afterwards the stucco facade of No. 17 carried facing but discernable signs of a hit, 
some very palpable hits. One egg, off target, entered the Society’s administrative end of 
the building and lead to some exchanges with the school and ending with apologies. 

The London School of Pharmacy, Clapham, was the Square’s prime rival. Movietone 
News sometimes filmed the frays. The attitude of the police was largely one of amused 
tolerance. After every football match there was a positive battle for the mascot — a 
barrel painted in the Square colours. 

Some of us worked quite hard especially those for whom the course meant mounting 
debt — no grants in those days, just two or three scholarships. One well-to-do son of a 
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well known drug house had a certain air of elegant indolence about him and must 
have created a record by being at the Square under three deans and the University 
under two Chancellors. His ultimate career was quite distinguished nevertheless. 

Amenities for the students were virtually non-existant and indeed consisted of no 
more than the upper room from which we fought off the London College. A few 
wooden chairs and a ping-pong table was the sole furnishing 

After qualifying, for many came unemployment. In those days a London teaching 
hospital had only to advertise any sort of junior pharmacist’s job and attract upwards of 
a hundred applicants. Other, less august hospitals advertised with less but very 
substantial effect. And many of these paid less than the Society’s minimum — £200 a 
year. That is to say the Pharmaceutical Journal refused to accept advertisements 
for jobs offering less. 

My first hospital job was with a bizarre chief who virtually invented drug interactions. 
He claimed that the sulphur component in the epsom salt molecule was responsible 
for the cyanosis, the methaemaglobin-aemia to sulphhaemoglobinaemia, in patients 
simultaneously taking a sulphonamide and mist alb. Disbelieving this admittedly 
extreme example of drug interaction I wickedly offered an egg for similar thought — 
the sulphur therin so loosely combined that it almost literally fell off on a silver spoon. 
The effect of this sorcerer’s apprentice tease was taken seriously not only by my chief 
but by the hospital’s pharmacologist. He, unlike this brash young man of those days, 
was as disposed as my chief to consider the novel phenomenon of drug interaction. 
The appalling consequence of my joke was that the clinical text books of the world, for 
the next decade or two, restricted eggs to patients on sulphonamides. 

I have warned elsewhere of cracking a joke when you are young. It will return in 
old age to embarrass you — in my case with the self consciousness of not knowing as 
much as you should about drug interactions. 

Yours ever, 
Chiaroscuro 


Bye-Bye ‘Wheaty’ Bye Bye 


The satirical comments from Dr. Smith about the decrepit and filthy state of my 
labcoat had even less effect than usual on this particular Tuesday afternoon in March, 
Lozi. 

“The slight difference in shade between these two solutions can easily be detected 
by holding the two tubes up to a white background,”’ he would say, holding them up to 
the back of my labcoat which was covered with the obscurities scrawled there by many 
a frustrated pharmacy student. 

As I stood with my back to the microbiology class facing west and looking down 
upon Hunter Street I was in mood for neither laughter nor verbal retaliation. Tears 
Were in my eyes as I witnessed the concrete and glass jungle of Bloomsbury Centre 
devouring the land around — for on this land stood The Wheatsheaf. There can be 
few true “‘Squareites’”’ of recent years who did not sample the golden delights poured 
beneath that very roof. 

But Alas! — a glimmer of hope — The Students’ Bar. This bar was opened about 
two months before the Wheatsheaf was demolished — such is the foresight of a 
thirsty pharmacy Student! 

Since then the Students Bar has seen five Bar Managers, normally in the form of a 
post graduate in order to keep the bar open during the vacation when the under- 
graduates are away but P.G.’s still hard at it!? 

Geographically the Students’ Bar takes the place of the old College Bar — although 
arranged differently, yet the College Bar remains open at lunch times only and situated 
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in the former quiet room. 

We pride ourselves in the quality and price of the drink we serve. Prices remain so 
low because every piece of work is voluntary, the many workers merely enjoy the 
company and if, any evening you happen to be passing I’m sure we would enjoy yours! 


Just a Coincidence Or ? 


Did you know that :— President Lincoln and President Kennedy were both concerned 
with Civil Rights. Lincoln was elected in 1860, Kennedy was elected in 1960. Both 
were shot in the head, from behind. Their successors, both named Johnson were 
Southern Democrats and were both in the senate. Andrew Johnson was born in 1808, 
Lyndon Johnson was born in 1908. John Wilkes Booth who killed Lincoln was born in 
1839. Lee Harvey Oswald who killed Kennedy was born in 1939. Booth and Oswald 
were both killed before trial. Both presidents wives lost children through death whilst 
at the White House. John Wilkes Booth shot Lincoln in a theatre and ran to a ware- 
house. Lee Harvey Oswald shot Kennedy from a warehouse and ran to a theatre. 
Lincoln’s secretary whose name was Kennedy advised him not to go to the theatre. 
Kennedy’s secretary whose name was Lincoln advised him not to go to Dallas. The 
names of Lincoln and Kennedy both contain seven letters. The names Andrew John- 
son and Lyndon Johnson each contain thirteen letters. 

The names John Wilkes Booth and Lee Harvey Oswald each contain fifteen letters. 

Just a coincidance or? 


Tribute to an ‘‘Old Boy’ — B. E. Kent 


Bertram Edwin Kent died on July 29th, 1973. He was 78 years of age and was a distin- 
guished ‘‘Old Boy”’ of the Square. I knew him when I was a student at No. 17. He was 
a popular man who made many contributions to the community life. He captained the 
Hockey Club and in his report in the Square Chronicle for June 1923 he says ‘“‘We 
close an extraordinary, successful and eventful season which will be remembered for 
at least two reasons: 

1 We have won the first Inter-Pharmacy Hockey Cup in history. 

2 We have not suffered a single defeat throughout the season’’. 

A summary of the games showed that the Square team scored 77 goals of which 
Kent scored 31 a notable captain’s effort. 

However it was not only at hockey that Kent excelled. He was an artist of con- 
siderable skill who showed at many exhibitions including one in Paris in 1955 when 
paintings by those connected with medicine were shown. He showed his skill as a 
designer and artist whilst still a student. The Square Association has no badge or 
coat-of-arms. Kent designed one and the badge was used as a pocket badge on blazers. 
A full description and drawing appears in the June 1923 Square Chronicle. During the 
first World War Kent held a commission in the Cheshire regiment and served in 
Gallipoli and France. In 1924 he joined Allen & Hanburys Ltd and in due course was 
appointed Advertising Manager, a post he held until his retirement in 1960. He held 
important positions in all the national advertising bodies and was a founder member of 
the Audit Bureau of Circulations which was established in 1937. In the second World 
War he commanded the 11th County of London Battalion (Home Guard). 

His artistic talent was used to very good effect in his capacity as an advertising man 
and he made a great contribution after 1945 to the redesigning of all Allen & Hanburys 
packaging. 

C. W. MAPLETHORPE 
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SUPPLYING PHARMACY FOR OVER 70 YEARS 


SPECIALISING IN A SERVICE TO THE RETAIL CHEMIST 
AND FIFTY COUNTRIES OVERSEAS 


BIG ENOUGH TO KNOW 


SMALL ENOUGH TO CARE 


If you are not already a customer and require a personalized 
service to back an attractive range of o.t.c. medical products, 
reserved for Chemists only, many available with individual name 
and address, then you should contact our Sales Director, when 


your enquires will receive our detailed attention. 


CUPAL Pharmaceutical Laboratories, Blackburn, Lancashire. 
BRITISH AND INDEPENDENT. 
Telephone: 0254 50321 
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Such is Life 


Here are genuine extracts from letters received by the Ministry of Social security in 


Edinburgh, which deals with Public Welfare. 


1. 


ww 


10. 


at: 


TZ 


i. 


14. 


15. 


16. 


I am glad to state that my husband did die yesterday, I will be glad If you will 
get me a pension. If you dont hurry up with it I will have to get public resistance. 


I cannot get eternity benefits in spite of the fact that I have seen the insistance 
Officer, I have eight children. What can I do about it. 


I have nothing coming into the house but two sons on the dole. I am visited regu- 
larly by the clergy. Will you write to the penshine minister for me as I Don’s know 
what church he is in charge of. I can do with a penshun as I have no clothes on 
for a year. 


I am enclosing my marriage certificate with three children. One of them is a 
mistake as you will see when you look into it. I am Writing to say my youngest 
son is born two years old. Why am I not getting an allowance for it. 


I enclose certificate for six children. One of them is a twin and died. You ask if he 
christened. Yes, He was baptised on half a sheet of paper by a captain in the 
Salvation Army. 


The man I live with wont work, as he wants to know if my husband is dead. 
Will you search the records office for him and let me know. 


I should like to get more pension since my son is in charge of a spitoon. I get 
seperate money when he listened. You wont know what part he is wonded. If it 
is all the same to you, he was wonded in the Dandy Nei. 


I am writing to you truly, yes I was confirmed with a boy weighing ten pounds. 
Let me know if this is what you want to know because I have fallen in error with 
the landlord and need it badly to pay the rent. 


In accordance with your instructions I gave birth to twins in the enclosed envelope 


I want money badly as quick as you can get it. I have been in bed with the doctor 
for a week and he doesnt seem to be doing me any good. If things dont improve 
I shall have to get another doctor. 


Maiulk is needed for the baby. Father is unable to supply it. 


Your dental enquiry, the teeth at the top are all right, but the ones in my bottom 
are hurting terrible. 


Please send me a form for cheap milk I have a baby two months old, and I did 
not know anything about it until a neighbour told me. 


Please send me a form for having babies at a reduced rate. 
Please send me a form for cheap milk as I am stagnant. 


My son has been unable to attend school. He has diarrhoea through a hole in 
his shoe. 
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The Battle of the Furunculus 


Staphylococcus Aureus, 

By Gram and Koch he swore 

He would invade new regions, 
Unconquered heretofore ; 

By Gram and Koch he swore it, 

To take a patients life 

And called his Cocci young and old, 
To aid him in the strife. 


Loud rang the warning toxins, 
And flashed the summons forth, 
On the distant slopes of Agar, 
And the turbid seas of broth. 
The Cocci clustered thickly, 
From far off lands and labs, 
Cocci of ancient culture came, 
To come by tube they thought — no 
shame, 
Whilst others of a fiercer fame, 
Drove up in acne scabs. 


The septic hosts of Cocci, 

Advanced in serried ranks, 

They marched upon the bloodstream, 
And camped upon its banks. 

Forth flew the watchful bloodcells, 
Crying in wild turmoil; 
““Staphyloccus Aureus’”’ 

Has come and raised a boil. 


Far down the purple current 
Was borne the direful shout, 
The Polymorphonuclears, 
And Lymphocytes rushed out, 
Shame on the eosinophil 

Who comes not forth to foil, 
The deadly golden Coccus 

At the battle of the boil. 


And fiercely raged the conflict, 
And thick lay strewn the dead, 
The battle of Furunculus 

Is coming to a head. 

The pale and lifeless pus cells 
In scores are borne away, 

But not a single Coccus 
Survived that bloody fray. 
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Staphylococcus Aureus 

Still wields his golden chain, 
Where fallen in the central slough 
His friends around lay slain. 
Surrounded and outnumbered, 
Still valiantly he fights — 

He sees his tawny hosts grow less, 
He sees the battle’s hopelessness, 
Yet ever through the yellow press 
Defies the Leucocytes. 


Staphylococcus Aureus 

Has fallen in the fray, 

Upon a martial coverslip 

They bore his corpse away. 

Lying in state in Canada 
Enbalmed he long remained, 

For though he died Gram positive, 
His honour was unstained. 


And still at festive seasons 

When the blood is really stirred, 
Before the full post prandial rise 
Of white cells has occurred; 
When the Phagocytes sit waiting 
With platelets undersized, — 

For the evening meal of microbes, 
Which is being opsonised. 


When the trembling Eosinophil 
That wrought the deed of shame, 
Immune from fresh invasion 
Comes forth to share his claim, 
And talks of Staphyloccus 

And mocks his ancient fame, 

For now the yellow peril 

Is nothing but a name. 


Some old and hoary Leucocyte, 
Who finds he’s in the vein, 

Will tell the well known story 

Of his battle once again. 

While red cells sit in rouleaux round 
To hear the tale retold, 

Of the battle of Furunculus 

In the brave days of old. 


SQUARE CROSSWORD compiled by K. A. Tombs 


Naa eee 


CLUES ACROSS 


5 
8 


Insufficient in the whisky glasses 
(6) 
A great charmer ( 
You can see through those that let 
broken places before and after (10) 
Heap on the floor covering (4) 
Venomous serpent draws air be- 
fore rogue sailor (8) 
Am seen to be brought together 
(6) 
Buddy can you spare half a broken 
one (4) 
It lay in his hair before a cut 
made him weak (8) 
Mix it in a brawl and you can 
put your foot in it (8) 
Save the pieces for floral decora- 
tions (4) 
Soldier, take cover in this coat (6) 
Little Edward finishes upside down 
(8) 


This war weapon could contain 
water (4) 
Large bottle making city (10) 
Last dismal poetical term (3-5) 


Swedish Brownie in Scottish river 
makes this little girl inwardly back- 
ward and naughty (6) 


a 
za SS as Jt 


CLUES DOWN 


Has wrestling throws with a mix- 
ture some of simple Simon’s wares 

(5) 
Change AC to DC by a mixture of 
hauling up and securing a burning 


conifer (9) 
You'll be in deep water if you 
use this fuel (3:3) 


Everyone within makes a noise to 
start with when visiting (7) 
Kind of East Indian palms (5) 
Little home that must be for the 
more alive types. Positively (5,2,2) 
Primitive weapons containing 
fruits 

Come in and amuse (9) 
Always out so Adam’s wife ends 
up being wicked 1532.2.) 
In what way do you make a hut 
bow (3,3) 
He'd tell a good yarn as one of a 
famous Irish group (7) 
Therefore Adam went without 


(3,3) 
No clothes for birthday wear (5) 
The odds are equal — not strictly 
speaking (5) 


The solution to this puzzle is on page 23. 
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When 


sickness 
strikes 


CS&PS 
helps pay 
for your 
locum. 


Send for 
free brochure 


The Chemists’ Sickness 


& Provident Society, 
321 Chase Road, 
London N14 6JN 


Forthcoming Events — Notices 


SESSIONAL BALL 


Square Association combined with Students’ Union 
at OLD PALACE, HATFIELD HOUSE, HATFIELD. HERTS. 
on Friday, 3rd May, 7.30 for 8 p.m. 


DOUBLE TICKETS £7:75 


Please apply to Social Secretary or Treasurer. 
We look forward to the pleasure of your company. 


GARDEN PARTY — MYDDLETON HOUSE 
SUNDAY, MAY i2th — All day event. 


Cricket and Tennis. 


Would those wishing to participate in these events please contact Dr. K. L. Sharp. 


A.G.M. of SQUARE ASSOCIATION 
THURSDAY NOVEMBER 7th at BRUNSWICK SQUARE. 
Please make every effort to attend. 


We would like to acknowledge with grateful thanks a donation 
of £5:00 by Keldon Limited and also to thank the advertisers in the magazine 
to whom we hope vou in turn will give your support. 


Solution to Crossword Puzzle 


ACROSS DOWN 

1 Shorts 2 Hipes 

5 Casanova 3 Rectifier 
8 Spectacles 4 Sea gas 
10 Pile 5 Callers 
11 Aspirate 6 Nipas 

12 Enseam 7 Villa it is 
13 Demi 9 Spears 
15 Strength 14. Entertain 
18 Stirrups 16 Never is in 
20 Vase 17 But how 
22 Trench 19 Spinner 
24 Inverted 21 Eve had 
26 Tank 23 Naked 
27 Winchester 25 Evens 
28 End Drear 

29 Denise 
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UniChem 
— 


Your Wholesaler 


OUR AiImM— 
YOUR INDEPENDENCE 
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